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having no houses above ground but such only as are
hewn out of the main rocks of excellent freestone. Here
and there the funnel of a chimney appears on the sur-
face among the vineyards which are over them, and in
this manner they inhabit the caves, as it were sea-cliffs,
on one side of the river for many miles.

We now came within sight of Tours, where we were
designed for the rest of the time I had resolved to stay
in France, the sojournment being so agreeable. Tours
is situate on the east side of a hill on the river Loire,
having a fair bridge of stone called St. Edme; the streets
are very long, straight, spacious, well built, and exceed-
ing clean; the suburbs large and pleasant, joined to the
city by another bridge. Both the church and monastery
of St. Martin are large, of Gothic building, having four
square towers, fair organs, and a stately altar, where they
show the bones and ashes of St. Martin, with other relics.
The Mall without comparison is the noblest in Europe for
length and shade, having seven rows of the tallest and
goodliest elms I had ever beheld, the innermost of which
do so embrace each other, and at such a height, that
nothing can be more solemn and majestical. Here we
played a party, or party or two, and then walked about
the town walls, built of square stone, filled with earth,
and having a moat. No city in France exceeds it in
beauty, or delight.

6th May, 1644. We went to St. Gatian, reported to
have been built by our countrymen; the dial and clock-
work are much esteemed. The church has two handsome
towers and spires of stone, and the whole fabric is very
noble and venerable. To this joins the palace of the
Archbishop, consisting both of old and new building,
with many fair rooms, and a fair garden. Here I grew
acquainted with one Monsieur Merey, a very good mu-
sician. The Archbishop treated me very courteously.
We visited divers other churches chapels, and monas-
teries for the most part neatly built, and full of pretty
paintings, especially the Convent of the Capuchins,
which has a prospect over the whole city, and many fair
walks.

8th May, 1644. I went to see their manufactures in
silk (for in this town they drive a very considerable trade
with silk-worms), their pressing and watering the gro-, we passed  Mont Louis, a villageA Domino factum est illud, et est mirabile in                        1
